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Edinburgh, 
Printed v by Anvrqo Hart, 


To his = + 


T =: princely Prophet whoſe celeftiall Vaine, 
In ſweeteſt Aon &® ſoule-charming Layes, | 
To his deare Harpe ſo fealingly bewrayes |; 
eM ansperfet Way to Pleaſure and to Paine: 
Bequeath'd the Skill of his She- oſtered Braine, 
(V. Gil he himſelfe crownd with immortall Rayes, 
Of endleſſe Glory reſts, not fading Bayes) 
Here Phoenixlike tobe renewd againe_. 
And as fromthat Arabian Birds fweet Aſhes 
One ſtill proceedes of like admired Wing: 
The ſacred Furie of beſt |ſraels King 
ToBritanes Monarchdoth ſo fully paſſe, 
Bywbich inflamd Hefings,that Heauens Decree, 
None worthy Davivs Muſe, Harpe but He. 


Your Maicſties humble ſeruant, | 
Li 
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2) Y Soule praiſe thou Jehouahs holie Name, 
: Forhe is great, and ofexceeding Might, 
ks Who cloth'd with Glorie, maicſtic, and Fame, 
And couered with the garments ofthe light, 
The azure Heauen dothfhikea Courtaineſpred, 
And in the depths his chalmer beames hath layd. 


The Clouds he makes his chariot to be, 
On them he wheeles the chriſtall Skies abour, 
And on the wings ofe£olus, doth Hee 
At pleaſour walke;and ſends his Angels out, 
Swift Heraulds that doc execute his will, 
His words the heauens with firielightnings fill, 


TheEarths foundation hedid firmelie place, 
And laydit fo thatit ſhould neuer flyde, 
He made the Depths herround about embrace, 
Andlike a Robe her naked ſhores to hide, 
Whoſe waters would o'rflow the Mountains high 
Burthat they backeat his rebuke doe flic, 


Atthe dread voice of hisconſuming thunder, 
As theſe retire, the mountaines in the Skie 
Doe raiſe their tops, like Pyramids of wonder, 
Andat their feet the pleatant valleys lie, 

And tothe floods hedoth preſcribe a Bound, 
Thatthey Earths bcautie may no 1nore confound. 


_ 
—— — 
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OO II 


Che fertile Plaines he doth refreſh and cheare 

ith pleaſant Streames which from the Mountaines fall, 
owhich (to quench their Thirſt ) all Beaſtes draw ne are, 
uento the Afſle whom neuer Yoake did thrall - 

And on the Trees by euery chryſtall Spring, 

Heauens Quiriſters doe ſweetly bill and ling, 


The thirſtie Tops of Skie-menacing Hils 

He from the Clouds refreſheth with his Raine, 

And with the Goodnes of his Grace he fills 

TheEarth, withall that doththerein remaine, 

He cauſeth her both Man and Bcaſt to feede 

| Thewholcſome Herbes, and tender Graffe to breede. 


Thefruitfull Yuieſtria&-embracing Vine, 

To glad Mans Heart he hath @rdaind and made, 

And giues him oyleto makehis Face toſhine, 

And to encreaſe his Strength and Courage breede,, 
The mighty Treesarenouthabythis hand, © 1 

The Cedars tallin Zebaror that ſtand, 


On whoſe wide-ſpreading, high and buſhie Tops, 


; 


The flightering Bizds may build their Neſts in peace, 
And inthe Firrethat pitchic Teares foorth drops, 
Hehath preparde the Sorke a dwelling Place, 
The Mountaines are vnto the Goates refuge, 
Andin the Rockes the Porcupines doe lodge. 


{ Hehath appointed Seafons for the Moone, 

To fade, to grow, whiles faire tolooke, whiles wane, 
And makesbrightPhoebus when the Day is done, 

In Tazr1s Lappe todiue hishead againe : 
He clowdes the Skies, and doth in Darknes pight, 
Ou'c allthe Earth the Courtaines of the Night, 
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To ſeeke his pray the Lyon loudlie roares, 

The Serpents hifle, the Crocodile doth weepe, 

Asif ſhe wold bewaile them ſhe deuoures, 
And when the Sunnereturnes they all retire, 


Andin their Dennes doe couch them ſelues for feare. 


And then doth man in ſafctie freelie goe, 
To ply his worke with diligencetill Night, 
Thy wondrous wonders who, O Lord, can ſhow * 
Theearthis filled withthy Glory bright, 
And thou haſt ſtor'd the Deepe-wyd Ocean Sea, 
With Fiſh, Beaſts, Monſters, nomberles that be. 


Theredoethe Winged Wooden Forts forth goe, 
To climbe the glaſſie mountaines with-their Keeles, 
Fhere Linuiathan wanders to and fro, 
And through the waltring Billows tumbling reeles, 
Whoin that Liquid Zabyrinthencloſ'd 
Doth play and ſport asthou him haſt diſpol'd, 


Allliuing things, O Lord, doe wait on thee 
That in due ſeaſon thou mayſt giue them food, 
And thou vnfolds thy liberallhands moſt free 
And giues them euerie thing may doethem good: 
Thy bleflings thou ſo plenteouſlie diſtills, 
That their aboundanceall things breathing fills, 


But if thy face thou doe withdrawin wrath, 
Thy creatures all then languiſh, grieue, and murne, 
Orif thouangrie take away their breath, 
They periſh ſtraightand into duſt returne: 

But when thy Sprite thou ſends them to renew, 
All freſh doth flowriſh, Earth regaincs her hue. 


RR coor manner MH ons. «mar ct. 
g's In his moſt glorious workes let God rejoyce, 
Who makes theEarth totremble witha loole, 
Let men afmireand Angels with their voice 
Extoll his Name whoſe touch makes Mountaines ſinooke. 
Tothis thought.paſſing ſpeech-expreſleſſe, Lord, ©* 
While Breath extends will I ſtill praiſe afford. 


He willreceiue my humble ſufe in loue, 

1 Andin his fauour I ſhalleuer joye, 

T |} Thewicked fromthe Earth he willremoue, 

J' [1 And whollichcauen-diſpiſing wormesdeſtroy, 
{//- Butwhilſt they buricdlie in endlefle ſhame, 


| MySouleprailethou 1eh0n4/+holy Name. 


